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evening, on our right the blue, blue sea with midget
white breakers. On towards Romani and the Suez
Canal, with big ships steaming up slowly and majestic-
ally^ on the left Lake Timsa, and further south the Great
Bitter Lake, unlocking the door to the Red Sea. Follow-
ing the sweet-water canal to the slim strip of cultivation
which cuts across the desert to the main Nile Delta and
Tel el Kebir, we sailed on the wings of a following wind,
through some detached cumulus, turning more south
along the eastern edge of the cultivation as it narrows
towards Cairo. I saw the line of whitish sand hills which
lie north of Heliopolis, then glided down below the
clouds, passed to the left of Bilbeis, and flew in to Helio-
polis in good time, I just caught the end of "Vimy
Ridge"x in landing, and made a slight bounce. I
handed over the Mail and had "Valkyrie" put away after
a magnificent run of 12 hrs. 10 mins. flying time.
At Heliopolis. I did an hour's test, preparatory to
returning with the Mail. Everything was running satis-
factorily. Saundby, who landed before me, said he
stood twenty minutes in the sun to see me land (crash?).
I judged in from 2,000 and made a perfect landing*
However I ran over the road which divides the North
and South Aerodromes. I hardly felt it. I worked on
"Valkyrie" quite a good deal while she was at Heliopolis
and polished her up. My little St. Christopher, sent to
me by Dr. Williams, is screwed to the dashboard.
Heliopolis to Ziza. The engines ran splendidly, but
we had quite a strong head wind. We were somewhat
delayed in starting by a fog, which is apt to come up at
this time of year. It was however clear out to the north-
east. As we 'passed to the left of No. 4 F.T.S. at Abu
1 Nickname for a ridge on the south side of the aerodrome,

